"MARSE HENRY"

the revered antiquities of Britain, so that the beef-
eating British themselves could not restrain their
laughter. They took his jokes in excellent part.
The letters on the Tower and Chawsir were palpa-
ble hits, and it was generally agreed that Punch had
contained nothing better since the days of Yellow-
plush. This opinion was not confined to the man
in the street. It was shared by the high-brows of
the reviews and the appreciative of society, and
gained Artemus the entree wherever he cared to go.
Invitations pursued him and he was even elected
to two or three fashionable clubs. But he had a
preference for those which were less conventional.
His admission to the Garrick, which had been
at first "laid over," affords an example of London
club fastidiousness. The gentleman who proposed
him used his pseudonym, Artemus Ward, instead
of his own name, Charles F. Browne. I had the
pleasure of introducing him to Mr. Alexander Mac-
millan, the famous book publisher of Oxford and
Cambridge, a leading member of the Garrick. We
dined together at the Garrick clubhouse, when the
matter was brought up and explained. The result
was that Charles F. Browne was elected at the next